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a secret from fear of Mahler's strict morals. Many of the dis-
sensions which dogged Mahler to the end as director of the Opera
were due to this intimacy of his sister's with the leader of the
orchestra.
Justine was in a terrible dilemma. She loved the violinist, but
she loved her brother quite as much, and to be parted from Hm
seemed to her impossible. A friend of hers, who although she was
old and ugly was in love with Mahler and hoped for the return of her
passion, bargained to keep her secret if Justine would put her in
the way of being much alone with him. If this service were
refused her, she threatened a betrayal. And so, all through the
summer which preceded the inevitable catastrophe* whenever
Mahler was ready for the usual walk with his sister, Frau B. con-
fronted him, in the full hope of the reversion of his love. When
he asked impatiently what had happened to Justine, he was put
off with one excuse after another for her absence and got more and
more annoyed with her. So it went on until, as had to happen,
they all betrayed each other.
Mahler was extremely puritanical. Up to now he had been in
a sense married to Justine. He regarded himself as bound to her
by vows of fidelity and deliberately eluded all temptations. And
there were many; not only at the Opera; everywhere he went he
caused a flutter. He was not in the ordinary sense good-looking,
but he had a great fascination. He exacted without mercy the
same self-denial of Justine, who was much too temperamental and
too young to tread the stony path.
Often and often in these years hehad inklings of Justine's feelings
for Rose, but whenever he taxed her with them he was given
delusive answers: it was friendship, comradeship and all those
other things which since the beginning of the world have been
called into play to veil love affairs from profane eyes. The fear
he inspired was such that there was no possibility of confiding in
him honestly.
When he discovered that his trust hjjid met only with deceit he
was so disconcerted that he refused to speak to Justine for weeks;
and when at last it came to painful scenes and explanations he
insisted that she should either break with Rose or marry him.
At the same time he told her that he now regarded himself as
entirely free. So far he had rejected the thought of any other tie
for her sake, but now if he met a woman he liked he would not
keep out of her way but take his share of happiness like another.
His love of her* great as it had been, was now done with for ever.